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a contemptible
.

set, who have in their zeal, n'cause why V if y6u do you'll very soonf beet fellow yon know. Now, to be serious,
Sallia, I hare some donbt and fears, eome
misgitines of your entire honesty : and I

vy to avoid an old intoxicating liquor re-cv- cr,

ejected from some mercantile
upon the eide-wal- k ! Good

r, sir.

Q rigiual .Pap op s

Courtship Correspondence
Between Mr. North and Miss South.

UV FLORENCE FAY.

your usual cronic levity, but never mind,
I'm good fort. But let us talk of your
last letter. What an almighty rigmarole
you've gone through about ' grim ghosts
' sable godesses,' ' curtains of night,' 1 di-

lapidated consciences ' 'spectres,' flinty
souls ' and all this 1 What do you mean?
What have done to bring down such a

mankind." Come now, dear one, let us
leave off joking and funning, and talk se-

riously.
Miss 3. Excellent I

Mr. N. Won't you do it, my dear, lit-

tle darling?
Miss S. To be sure I will 'but you

must lead off, mind you ; maybe I'll get
used to it after a while, anyhow, 1 11 try.

wish heartily there was a cave in this
vicinity, after your proposition ; I'd imi-

tate
me

the example of Euripides, andTgd down I
and write tragedies a few weeks, just for
the sake of imbibing the spirit of sober-
ness in good earnest. Query does the an

gentleman in black ever take a fancy to
visit appertures in this oblate spheroid ?

because if he does, I think I'll not lay
myself liable to his Majesty's intrusion,
just yet, as I am not as well prepared as

you are, to meet his honor single-hande- d. a
should like to be sufficiently panoplied

for such an emergency, as my physical in
strength would probably drop a lew de
grees below zero, at sight of your familiar
friend's would-like-to-be-intim- face.
As you are .aware ot the gentleman s pre
duections and peregrinating propensity,
please, inform me if I would perchance, be
under the necessity ot vacating the premi
ses, during your liene lord's dismal recon
noitering perainbulations, and oblige, as

my interruption, I have ever found to be
fatal to poesy. ' Won t 1 be serious :
To be sure 1 will ! but you must give me
time to brush the dust of levity from my
brain, and garnish the cavity with a little
mature deliberation. I always would ex
cel in every thing I undertook, and it 1

could'nt do that, I would'nt do at all
like the brave general commanding his
troops, and urging them to " fight, noble
soldiers, and never cave up ; but it there
is a necessity then run ! and as Tin a lit-

tle lame, Til start now ' I reckon by the
time you get your 1 serious letter done
up, I shall be able to compete for the prize,
for quid homo fecit facial, and if you suc-

ceed, shall not despair. It's freezing
cold up your way, now, isn't it? So much
the better for you and a mighty saving of
fuel, you ll find it ; for there's no doubt in
my mind, whatever, but the effort to get
that Deacon-face- d epistle off hands and
conscience, will be equal to any quantity
of hickory limbs and rich lightwood !

Ifbus verrons I
Mr. N. Out upon you, for a hard-hea- rt

ed, unSympithizing, Jn' vt'oiacioustsanniban
Miss S. 11a ! I like that. 1 did serve

them badly, I'm happy to say ; very ugly
indeed ! but then you know I couldn't
help it, I hated to hurt the feelings of the
poor, proud things, but I'm always bound
to shine if there's the least possible chance,
and such an opportunity as they gave me,
don't happen every day, and as every sen- - j

sible body would, I availed myself of it, j

and so built myself up, on .their miserable
wreck ! Wasn't it noble?' j

Mr. N. If you used up two lawyers, you
are either an Amazon, or they were a milk- -

sap set, I don't know which ; but I'm in
clined to think they were not much pun- -

find that your little craft has run into the
i Dismal Swamp ' of my vengeance, and I

thinventure to say, no one will volunteer to be
lDir

responsible for its jeopardized bulk. for
How do you lik the taste of that new ot

beverage, you've taken to lately ? I mean
the liquid in that ' bottle' you speak of. I in
see you stumbled over it, mightily ; I reck-

on it must go down rather hard yet. 'Tis to

said that water is a dangerous element, but it
venture to predict you'll feel better when as

you get tosed to it ! ,t r- - '

Mr. N. That lady, Sallie, is a beaHtiful
one-r-i- s rich, handsome and talented, but
she don't come up to my standard of what

woman should be, for she hasn t the real thestuff in her, that I discover in another.
The fact is, aweet Sallie, I kinder, sorter
ike you like you well do upon my word,

Sallie, but if I am correctly informed, you so
are soon to be taken, by a promising son
of the South (horrors seize him !Y to his
home, where you are to preside as mistress

byand be his partner for life ! Come now,
sweet Sallie, sit down and give me a good,
lonjr, sober kind of letter a real natural
letter, and tell me, Sallie, if you like me
And for heaven s sake be easy with that
pen of yours ; don t slay me m cold blood, '
because you see, I cry for quarter, and am
coming to.

Miss S. Pray be good enough to inform
me who said I was 2oinr to be bound in
Hymen's silken bands ? It's a giant fib
that hasn't an inch of terra firm a to sup
port itself upon, and consequently must
inevitably topple over and gravitate to-

wards the land of its nativity, deep, down
3low, and nnd m its swift descent, that
Jordan is a hard road !' Can't I have a or
spark ' without getting in a blaze myself,

I'd like to know? Bless me! I've no is,
more idea of being a ' caged birdie,' than
of going up to Hardscrabble to freeze. But
you talk about liking me vastly ; and now
betore 1 give loose reins to ray fancy and
go wandering, everlastingly, among the
mountains ot New England, sighing like
furnace ' after my amorous swain, I 4 want
to know it you've a Gulliver or a Lillipu-
tian!? Are you so tall that you have to
get up on a ladder to take off your hat, or
so Ehort that you go down in the cellar to
put your hand in your pocke' ? because if
you are, you'll suit, just right, for it would
take some one that did things rather out
of the usual order, to entrap me. They've itoeeu trying it, row, ten years, and every
time, they missed it precisely where they
did before ! for matrimony. I have heard
say, is like paddy's mustard, when he cried
because his daddy was hung, a good many
years ago, and another poor sinner, misled
by his .assertion, tried a spoonful of the
1

good stuff,' and wished Pat No. 1, had
been hung when his daddy was!

Mr. N. Will you never be serious ? For
heaven's sake, my dear Sallie, put on your
sober cap brush away those unseemlv

i cobwebs of levity, 1
garnish your cranium

with soberness,' and then put it through.
Is, ex necessitate rei, you must write with
the point of a dagger dipped in a fluid of
gal it you must use a poor mortal up,
witn your sarcastic pen it vou cannot" x

wnte in your former vein, to me, for hea
ven s sake stop ! I give in ! Hold ! hold !

Y rite immediately, dear darling and don't
hash up a dish of spicy , peppery libs, for
T -- r i j i . i i

o eiiuuiu oi hucu uaus, ana proo- - :

ably you have. You know I think a heap
of you, sweet Sallie, and so would be se- - j

rious in what I say. - j

Miss S. 4 You think a heap of mo, sweet
Sallie,' precisely ; I knew it would come to j

that, it always does! I honor your sweet can-
dor tremendously, to prove which, I mean I

to COmnlV with vour reasonahlf! rfinuest. andi j i
give you a sound, 'serious and 'natural
discourse. But before I set sail over the
deep still waters of sense and reason, for the
green pastures of erudition smiling beyond,
you will be so good as to allow me just one
significant remark, and that is if you are
only like the old cat that rolled himself in
the flour-tu- b, thinking by his clean coat, to
play the mischief with the poor, unsuspeeting
mice, when they came to nibble at the seem-
ingly good feast.you'll be just as much mis-
taken as if you never had set such a trap to
catch this correspondent, I'm very much in
elined to think! You see I'm a little like
the wise rat that couldn't be induced to be-
lieve that no harm would come of it, should
he have the temerity to approximate that
4

big white heap ;' or better still, I'm think-
ing with one of old, 4 can anything good
comff out of Nazareth !' But to end this, I'll
just add the 4

finally brethren,' if you do de-

coy me, by your
4 make-believ- e into the un-

usual habit of talking sensibly, and then turn
around and 4 make fun' of my Personship,I give you fair warning I won't stand it, but
retrograde from my reform state, with aston-
ishing rapidity, and ' off with your head,
Buckingham,' in the very next contest !
Pi-en- z garde Mons ieur !

ACT IY.
Mr- - N. Need I tell vou, mv Sallie. that

I was highly delighted with your last letter,
that it did me good to read it, seeing that it
was so rational like ? Oh no ! I need do no
such thing, for this you know already, you
know that your letters always delight me,
for I have told yoa bo. I said your last was
rational-like- , and so it was, only now and
then the lun would leak out just a little the
satire would show itself occasionally ; but
you did well very well to keep down so
long. It was a labored effort, 1 know, but
you were afraid to be entirely serious, for
tear that 1 might play false, and so trip you
after all. I see your confidence in me, is not
so strong as it should be.

Miss S. My Bible tells me, 4 put not your
trust in princes and I'm going to.

31r. J. lhen you were ompelled to own
up, to a want of confidence in me ! I knew
it all the time, just as well as you did, but
how nicely you got out of it! 'Learned not
to put your trust in princes,' but rather, in
a higher and nobler being! Oh, Sallie 1 I
saw the 4 cat under the meal.' I knew just
what you would have like to say, and would
have said, but for your generosity of soul
which saved my feelings, as you knew it
would. No, nomy darlingjyoudontcatchme
playing false with a good, confiding girl. I
never do such things, but when I ran afoul

tardea their own course more worth v ol
good thick coat of tar and pitch, than of
suth hat and blanket shawl, by a :

Slavery isn't such a monstrous In-- ; -

considerable, as one, whoknfw r, ,:jfrom observation, would holed t' l.?":i- - r
a perusal of4 Uncle Turn's Win.' I t,i.
sed to people putting their iing is i:.
folk's pie, and if thev do, I'm rlht
have them et burned. If jwur T ib. a::.
lav the flittering unction to thidr
southerners are going to submit to ti.- - ir f
tations, they'll be just as much iu, :k--

the old lady was when he knocked lr j i

ding off of the table and said 4 scut !r

'Mr. N. Tell roe what you thu.V o? V:'-- - .

man's Rights. In short. Sallie, gir m
history of yourself, not as relate t t
events in yoar life, &c., but a h;st-r- ;!' x- --

mind. Will you do so ?
Miss S. As to Woman's Right?, r.yest opinion is, that she has ir, in every hi.;of the word, when sho i3 estcnr.ed, h-.- '

and protected by the 4 lords of creation." --

True, some of them are superior, in in'-r- -.i

and physical strength, to man, 1 ut v.c.x r ,
general thing. The only sphcrethat Ii.f.t,';-Wisdo-

designed her to fill, is private id- -,

home is her world. She is man's inl'cri
and by him should be cherished and ,tuU
ted. Woman, I think, is altogether cut : f
her latitude, when she mounts the o;-t-: ;.;.
or dons the Bloomer. For tho foundation ;'

my faith, I'll justreferyou tothe22d, 11,' - i

24th verses, V chapterKphes:ans, and Ik
ronomy 22d chap. 5th verse.

Mr. N. You have answered my quesuc .
and please accept my thanks, for the san- .

will you, Sallie? I like your nr thins, .
good many respects I'm "aware, or thiu i
am that these sentimonts, of yours, c
from a good heart, whether "they wiJl I

the scrutiny of analysis or nut: Ir makrs i -

difference, and that I like, for I do l".Lr ,,
see virtue, piety and goodne.--s in .nn: Ir:
as well as in man. Yes, Salli . f 'ikj v.

in a good many ',',', I

I like you better I do upon my. wnr i,
and having screwed my courage 50 t':

sticking point for I like the g..d oi l

way of courting the gala, and I xn
saw any but ninnies and transcen lr.t
that did not. The modern system I es':h"-.'-

heartily dispise, and wouldn't insult ar.v
tie fairy by courting her after tho fx"..:,
fashion I say having screwed my c o:.--

to the sticking point, I ask you p!ump r.'.d
plain tcill you marry me, Sallio ?

Miss S. 4 Ah ! there's the rub,' as SI: :k --

peare says ahem ! who would hare t!;.;f.'if.
it would come to this ! Well ye nov . N ;t
if I should meet you hero in Emootha:,!i
I wouldn't know you from a bunch of tur-
nips just think of that! and under m-.-.-

circumstances yoa want me to dcci i.'"! I
will marry you or not 1 And beside t' :,
you tell iu, you areas ugly as a R'i:yMountain Budger,' when 'tis 4only a ti i; ;
of beauty' that 4 is a joy forever,' and ' unc
over and furthermore' to adopt pLrash-g-
that eniacks of your profession, vou Ull i

you are a 4 dear loTer of beef and brand'-,- '

Augh !

Mr.N. My dear little datiing, its a deci-
ded mistake ; I am not a very ugly n:in, o
the pretty minxesay up here'iu Ihirdserab! ;
and not only thut, but it's a positive f.i-- t,

sweet Sallie, that I w once a very po;
Lecturer, in these p:irte, ai. i I

have'nt fallen from grace yet have'nt up ,..
my word. It's the truth, the whole tru.:,and nothing hut the truth, I'm teliing v- -.

and now you know me, likeabook; wilT V o
have me, iSallie ?

MissS. Y-e- -s ahem!
Mr. N. Oh! glory ! that' the way lo f

it, Sallie! None of your fnintlngs, ;.:,
lachadaiseal sentimentalities for XntT X i: ':.
Give me the girl that can face the inn-I- ? : .1

n jt fiinch ! And now my own little im
you may expect me down to Smooth- - t l r ;-

-,

to the tune of 4

Carry me back to U Vn --

ginny,' to cage my sweetlittle southernM-n.'-eter- .

And let me tell you, here, that I'm m
one of the most beautiful villagef, this sh'-.-o- f

4

Kingdom come,' a perfect para JU I

spot. The people are rich, learned f.nd a;
istocratic; highly cultivated, and jut s'i.-- 1

as I like, and you will like. Externa'. ly. t!
village is a lute: wide, level streets, !;i.t i

with old deep-foliage- d trees with t!i3 Mi i
blue Zodiac river running close alur.g, nr. I

its banks fringed with shrubbery. 'lis ju.--t
as quiet as quiet can be, and rescrul los n f.

with beautiful houses dropped ci v

among the trees. And to crown all, 'em!. --

purest treasure, contentment, is hen-.- ' .

you may suppose, my darling, that wo tl a l

live here, point blank like uvo partridge j in
pcatime.

MissS. Not quite so fast, Nat ; I'vej h.
one word of admonition, before you put o;t
for these parts and that is, never tell a 1"' ,
if not from principle, for fear hmigld some-
time bo found out, and operate fonwhal
upon your position, in a sot 'od sns if n .t!:--iu- g

more. And secondlv. and lastlr. wl--r- .

a stranger's 4in the case,' always ! ear i :

mind tho old darkie's assertion, which is nr ro
ttue than rhetorical. 4they's n.ighfy un-- . --

tain!' Now, Nat, I'm under the nee:?- -
--

of saying that I'm a 4 shooting member',,
the Anti Matrimonial S.cif.r . ar. l !?
meant I'd 4 have' you a bm v ;''Mr.N. 4 Sold,' by the prince of Wah !

Sallie, my nani'jt'it llagiusl
Arrow Dell, U. N.

BrAVTirtaOLn Age. In Mrs. SIg uti" '

new book, "Past Meridian," the tol!jv;: 'g
charming picture of virtu'j.i old f'Ce.:r.
God grant that suchjpictures :uuy not f-- v-

iand far between ;
"That venerable old man, vigorous, l.is

temples slightly silvered, when more th in
four-sco- re years had visited them, how froi-l- y

flowed forth the melody of his lea 'irg
voice amid the sacred strains of public wor-

ship! His favorite tunes of 'Mear' and 0! I

Hundred,' wedded to these simply sublime
words;

"While hojherJj watched their flocks by i;;t,
and

'Praise God, from whom all b!csins flow,'

seem even now to fall sweetly, as they o"d

upon my childish ear. The?e, and .sirui!'r
ancient harmonies, mingled with the d"V !:

prayers that morning and ef-nin- g hallow .

his home and its coinfvrts ; !e, the h,v
partner of his days, being o'"n r. vo- l- audit r.
Thus in one C2r.or ro-- c the praise which
every day seemed 'to deepen. God's good-
ness palled not on their spirits Lecaust-i- t

had ieen long Continued. They rejoiced that
it was 4new every rooming, and fre-- h every
evening.' "

Wjlmisotox andCharlotteRailRoaiv
Union county has added $16,000 to the $17,-00- 0

previously subscribed to thia Road.
And the people of Charlotte viU vote, on tha
22 J int. npon a proposal to subscribe St23,Cf

l nave the very best
.

reasons for tbmk
T1' T 1so. rirsi i nave tne very best reasons

supposing that you are a coquet, a lo?er
conquest over men s hearts I

becond your letter leaves me not a little
doubt, as to your entire seriousness ; and

may it not be that you intend to trip me
lead me along in a frank, serious way, ami

then turn upon me your killing battery ? Is
not possible that now, even while I talk
with an honost girl, you are playing the

coquet, and are only seeing how far you can
lead me on ? I do have some fears thnt this
may be so ; but if you do play false, Sallie,
I'll be revengedwill upon my word! The
fact is, I'm the easiest thing to manage in

world ; indeed, I'm as credulous as a
kitten, and do many weak thing, when I am
met with open frankness, even though deceit
covers the whole. It's true as preachinz,

you know just how to take me, as no doubt
you did before this declaration. But never
mind, if I get caught by you there is a com-
fort in knowing that I could net be caughta fairer victor ; and this is no slight com-
fort, let me asusre you.

Now then, you have never told me who
and what you are particularly.

Miss S. Well I'm a little green-eye- d, gol-
den haired fairy, with a heart in tho right
place, that like every body's else has felt the

slings and arrows of outrageous fortune.'
Mr. N. Plague ! Now Sallie, though I

have heard by the winds that you are 4 rich
nanasome ana talented I desire to know
from your own pen, what yoa are. I care
nothing about your pecuniary oircumstances,
only hope you are rich, for your own sake ;
nor for your beauty or talents, but tell me
something of your likes and dislikes yournotions of the world and the people, espe-
cially the way in whiuh they live. Tell me
whether or not you aro a matter-of-fa- ct girla dreamer.

Miss S. Well, I'm a littlo oi both that
I dream when there's nothing of sufficient

importance to keep rne awake to the stern
realities of this 'working-da- y world;' for
instance, I write poetry nnd prose when I've
nothing else to do, because 4 Satan finds,' &.c.

Sir. N. Are you a piece of loreable, im-

pressible flesh and blood, or an etherial, un
substantial semi-beau-ide- al.

Miss S. 4 Loveable' aheml well that's
rather a delicate query for me to answer :
aon t you think sor

4

Impressible' yes, very : I 4 feel for oth
ers' wo,' always; and a little pale, barefoot
beggar cliild.crowds itself right into my sym-
pathies, and nestles down in the very warm
est corner oi my neart.

Mr. N. Have ye got a soul that is suscep-tible of loving etrongand long? sostrongthatwould carry yoa beyond the point wherecal-culatio- n

should be lost in indifference to all
thingsbctone, and that one, the enjoyment of
theobiect loved? Thatis, isyour love at times
tbe

1A
sentiment.....and feeline of

your6oui r or are you utilitarian, earthy and
calculate the chances of getting a plum be-
fore giving your heart away ? Come, now,
tell me about it, because I want to know.

Miss S. I reckon I could love trttv con
siderably that is, I guess I'm not incapable
of feeling the eweet pain, that inly thrill-
ing, but eialts it more.' Should I chance
to meet with one that caiae up to my stan-
dard, I don't believe that Jonathan' love
for David would go a whit beyond mine.

As for giving my heart away for the sake
of getting a plum,' I don't belive. in theil .t 1 X ma a

tueury ; taougn i snoulou't wonder if it
were practiced now and tW frow the nu- -

merous thin and fnnprol-if.r.vin- n.... ja u n i w w a m rr

meet with, now For mv Dart. I'd
rather keep my heart all to myself, than of--

:v 1 . ,u euu"se ior a gomeu sorrow,' and
li u 1 uc 7 ?ne

mcio, uuej"-.uu-n.- e nxments. vou a Det- -

hi;t70
Mr. N. You are a cruel creature, Sallie ;

ah ! indeed you are, for know ye, you had
well nih knocked all my ambitious notions
mto with one single sweep of your' SreJ goose quill' also, absolutely vetoed all
my cherished plans of procedure, upset
mJ porridge dish, and thrown all the fat in
me nre !

Miss S. How ?

Mr. N. How ? say you ? why think my
darling don't remember?

Miss S. No, indeed !

Mr. N. The deuce, you don't ! 4 If mine
ever gets caught !!'

Miss S. Oh ! I'll take that back, Nat.
Mr. N. My sweet little southern rosebud I

4 Richard is himself again.'
You have read Shelly ? Well tell me what

you think of the notes to Queen Mab, espe-
cially that which treats of marriage.

311S3 a. Why did you" think I had road
bhelley t i never quoted but one line of his,
in my life, and didn't do that from qny love
I have for him, let me tell you. Yes, I have
read Shelley, but I got enough of him in a
very short time; we are not on speaking
terms, at all. I don'tlike him, nor anything
he says, so far as views 4

generally' are con
cerned, the language though, is pretty and
poetic enough but I don't like him, that's
all. How any woman of common sense, and
a single 6park of divinity animating her bo-son- ij

could voluntarily unite her destiny with
that of such a piece of profanity such a
Heaven-darin- g mortal, is beyond my powers
of comprehension. In my opinion, if the
world were full of Shelley', let us go as
deep down as righteous indignation could
hurl us, we would never find a place of pun--

isnment to exceea tne miseries oi tni3 mor-
tal life !

So you see I'm no Shelley-it- e. I don't
repudiate the Bible on the contrary, I be-

lieve every word therein written, and think
it much easier to believe the world was cre-
ated ty a Supreme Being, than that it exis-
ted from all eternity. Mr. S. seems to think
thai rather a hard stretch of the mind, you
know, which tells mighty little for tho capa-
bilities of hid, I think. He would hare
shown himself more of a man, had he writ-
ten against Gretna-grec- n and hasty mar-

riages, instead of advocating a system that
would very speedily make love, like Gold
smith s friendship, but a name, and write
the epitaph of all human happiness !

Mr. N. V hat are your notions upon the
subject of Temperance ?

Mr. N. You know, well enough, what I
think of that, a-- J'll dimply say, I heartily
wish not one of your sex could ever wear
the silken chords of matrimony, until he be
came a thorough adherent. It would save a
world of wretchedness to woman and degra-
dation to man, for there isn't one in a hun-
dred that don't think with noble Campbell :

" Without the smile from partial beauty won,
Oh ! what were man ! a world without a sun.".

Mr. N. And Slavery ?
Miss S. I am no admirer of your northern

abolitionists. Take them as a who!, they are

ACT II.
Mr. N. I an at a loss to divine the
mi tig of that good bye,' sweet Sallie,
presume it inteuded to convey this :

I have enough of you, so let our cor- - I
cease V There is no doubt,

. rr ... 1 . .1 . .
jf uvyu miuu, as to tno correctness oi
supposition, and thus I shall not look

iuiy 10 mis. csDeciaiiv as vou were
caretui rot to ask me to write.

Now, as sincere as my admiration is for
i&.thy fricuds as much as I respect and

those to whom I 1 take.' and as much
pleasure as it dves ine to correspond
such, still I am as independent as a

earicmer s canine with a rule in his mouth.
never bow and scrape, for the sake of I

Keian- u- a menu. 1 never saw a lawver-

that askrxl r.f ow i,
it-i- s as hard drawing a sigh from their

souls as a tear from a jrranite block
told you before, that we were a heart- -

set ot sophists, and so we are. Now.
SaUie, as I said before, I never expect to

irom you, directly, again, while time
enuures, though it would ive me infinite
pleasure to do so ; and all I can say, is

il must round up and take it.
Miss S. No, vou did'ut expect

thing, and you know it just as wel
1 1 Now when ' night, sable goddess,

thivA'i her mantle o er the world and pins
w:ta a star,' just you think ot this tre

nieiiilous
.

'Jib, and see how you 11 call upon
1 .j i i. jiniosiu.'cts ana quilts to tall upon your

guijty head, and lade you from the spectres
minting your abused and dilapidated con

seidnee. 4 U wad some nower the irutie
gicinie, to delccate a little comnunctiona im e the office of beating down the door

)bur 'flinty' soul, and with the wand of
n

jr.; strike a repentant tear, tor this
tutrtigeous lawyer appurtenance, (!) from

i granite' heart. Take care that you
:n't meet the gentleman in black, some
i.idnight hour, and have to render an ac-- (

uut for the great presumption, and won
rful facility with which you trespassed

won his premises, and usurped his special
peogative. when you gave utterance to
Sim an astonishing did !

Mr. N. No I did' nt expect to hear from
again, you rattle-braine- d creature you ;

ulltiiC vou tell mo that I li .'fib.' Whv
oCTvf' ,ffTTc eouTor" any resultiPbe'

deduced fcow the premises, than those
which 1 arrued, at ? You did not ask me

reply to jour letter; on the contrary,
the tone of that utterly forbade any such
supposition. I always tell my friends to
write, to answer speedily, too; but you
said nothing aye, worse than . nothing !

nit vou are a tormenting creature as ever
had the luck;to run afoul of, and so ut

terly heartless and vindictive do I consi
der you, that I really should nt wonder it
you did, some day, impale me upon the
point of your cruel pen.

Miss S. Yea, verily! I 'used up' two
lawyers before you ever winced under the
discharge of my battery; so you'd better
look out, or yoii may lind yourself, some
day, suspended in cihgy, upon the sharp
point of this miserable pen of mine !

Mr. N. Oh! you voracious cannibal!
have made way with two lawyers, and they
not satisfying your awful appetite, you are
about to swallow a third ! Did those two
dige.:'. jeasily, or did they give you a touch

lu.tocturial halfurination f '

Mist S. No, indeed, that was only a
small dlVuir; it did'ut begin to give me the
horror. I'm very much like lleynard,
when he declared ' Chanticleer very good,
but I have not had enough yet !'

Mr. X. Wnat do vou mean ?

Miss S. Mean ? why I mean to serve
you the very same way, if you don't be
have ; certainly I do; what else could I
mean ? lint, then, to use you up, or in
your elegant phrascolog, to 4 swallow you,'
would just be too small and insignificant a
piece of business to talk about ?

Mr. X. Xow let me whisper in your ear,
sweet Sallie, that you will probably find me
a hard bit to digest. L am inclined to think
your teeth will require filing before you
can 4 chow me. nn' altogether so readily as

v QJ W

might be at first imagined.
Miss S. 4 Hani bit to digest,' indeed!

Why, bless me ! I hav'nt the least doubt
but that, if you should see me about to
4 fire,' you'd be like Col. Crocket's game,
and come right down the tree and give
np! 4 Hard bit!' St. Cecelia! you make
me laugh !

Mr. N. The fact is, several of your sex
have tried to swallow me, but have, as a

general thing, run against a snag. Still I
love the dear things, dearly, and you in

particular. Do, upon my word, Sallie !

Miss S. Oh, my! if you were only here,
and said that, and I knew you liked scenes,
I d got up one, impromptu, and faint grace-fu- ll

v. in ih height of the mode ; let you
bear me lovingly to a sofa, and bathe my
lair hrnw. . . with' eo oirnec ' water et .

cewm.
Mr. X. In the first place, it may not

be amiss for me to tell Vou, that I m a ter
rible creature to love, throw my who e

soul into the business, and the only trouble
iuthe world is, I love too strong!

Miss S. 4 You throw your whole soul
into thcWincss' ! Ah ! then don't throw
it at me, pray, for I have a bad habit of

dodging 4 whole-soule- d' lovers, and they
invariably hit upon something uncomfor-

tably hard to rest upon, on the other side.
In fact, I ran three hundred miles, ' once

upon a time, to get rid of a whole soul-e- d'

gentleman, and I don't likoit, a bit; it
isn't pleasant to go Gilpin fashion, over
the broadway of this world, and miss all
the beauties as we pass !

Mr. N. You are a cruel creature, Sal-

lie ah, indeed you are, to treat my art-
less declaration with such ironic levity.
I do like you Sallie, do. upon my word,
more than 44 all the world and the rest of

Mr. N. First, of course, and don't be ,

mad, now first, aro you courted ! I al t
w.iyrf want to know that about tuy femin i-.-

ino correspondents, for if they are stuck
up to, why tho tut is all in the lire, aau 5

;

care but little about them. This may be
.

selfish, and it is, for it grows out of my (.amorbid desire to court all the pretty little r

dimities my.self.
I

Miss S. Oh, l.i! terrible ! but as you
can't hok upon my blooming cheek, may-
be

Iq.o
I may manage to get through. rfal

Well yeino that i.-.-, 1 am some-

times
with

when I can cheat Home poor youth
into the belief that 1 like him a little and
just a little, you know -- and then some

poetic eve when I meet nun by moonlight vet.
alone,' and his heart is palpitating with and
the enormous, query, he soon

flintyfinds himself in the cold water bath of I
I'm o'er young to marry yet !' ess
Mr. X. lfyoiifv eourtod, please tell

me p!u up and plain, who and what you ueai
are courted by, and such other little ft cc-- ti

nts as would be interesting.
Miss S. Well, no one in particular, tnat

.

just now ; they've let mo alone for some

day, for which I m really grateful, and I such
Ion t care if 1 never get another beau, uu as
loss ran mrtku a better conquest than I
did the last time. lie committed the un I

it
pardonable isiii of having a ml head!
always did hate blazing locks, and I got iL..'
rid of him as fast as possible, in the most
modern and approved style : that is, when
he requested the 4 honor and happiness of
seeing me homo jroiu church, last week,
I told him certainly, with pleasure:
there was no mnott, I nhould an d i IbjhlV it
He didn t come farther than the door, and
1 hav'nt seen him toncc !

Mr. X. Tell mo how you like the fun,
if tun it be, of being shined up to. Do ymr

you like the amusement ?

.Mm ell, y-e-- rather ; it gives us
girls something to think of and laugh about, 'twhen we've nothing else t do. It really
m amusing to think that we little, frail,
helpless things, can, with our bright eyes
make "you strong, proud, Hclf-eouseqa- cn

tial men, quako and color like a very board
lng-scho- ol miss ! Oh 1 yes, I like it right yci

Mr.'N. 1 'lease tell me tho modus oner
audi of tho business, as relates to the gen-
tleman's part, jto particular about the to
matter, for I am desirous of learning.

Miss 8. O-- h I teach a bird to fly when
it's full-fledge- d ! (5o and ask your moth-
er,' and the thousand and one girls who
have told you o! in the days of 'auld lang J

yn' Voit mint be more than ' thirty,' Iif you've forgotten, after such a world of
experience and prac tice.

Mr. N. Voit are not a little severe on
my ill-luc- in matters of the heart ; how-
ever, it was paying me off in my own coin,
and though I've 'caught a Tartar,' I'll not
grumble. Hut pleaxe do me the favor to
M.ife what sytem of courting you prefer ?

MUs S. I b"gin to think it would'nt be

jru lout to tell jm, you're too anxious to
know. I begin to nuspcet something. If
you'll promise riot to take advantage of it
ta get yourself into trouble, may-b- o I'll
eomply with your reouost.

Mr. X. Xow what do you begin to sus- -
p-- dear halite? Pray tell me I You ofmvd'nt suspect that I'm not an honest
nun, for I am, Sallie : I'm vrrii honest.
IMli I I want vou to so consider me. for I
would'nt have you suspect anything wrong,
for the world ; I think too much of you
for that. So you like to knoic how

Mis.i S. Hless my life ! you'd better be-
lieve I don't care a tig about it, no, in-

deed ! I'd like to know where you got that
from, Mr. Lnnii'r.

Mr. X. And how did you know, you
fairy, that your humble servant is a limb
of that ancient and honorable profession
the l aw ? Well, it is even so, my fair one,
nod a thankless, soul-freezin-

g, sensibility-Ma- n

ting, love-destro-
y iug, honor-taintin- g,

eonscienee-hardenin- g proteisiou it is. as
n doubt you already know. But as to
things personal, I am not a very large man.

Miss S. No '. I reckon you would'nt have
t stoop much more than half a yard to get
through a ten-foot-hi- door!

M r. X. Imagine me ugly as a llocky
Mountain Badger.

Miss S. l rhajH a Rooky .Mountain
Uu Igcr would'nt hndj along unusually
Mpid, right the other way, at sight of your
eo:ning-to-c"tnin-hii- u face !

Mr. X. A dear lover of bef and brandy !

Mis? S. Well, I don t often credit what
: lawyer says, but I believe every word of
fl'tf, for a wonder ! The tour of your let-confir-

m

the first, and the Inst is uni-

versally known to be a Lawyer s native
"'input.

Mr. X. And once, in niv vminrf ilnvu
wlnt h c illed 4 a hard case,' but now a good
li'.tl sobered down.

MissS. Precisely ! that reminds mo of
who man's saying

4 train up a child
ju the way he should (n't) go, and when

is old you know the context. Nced'nt
s ay u word about being 4 sobered down ;'I'm a pretty good Yankee, as far as guess-goe- s.

Mr. N. Come into my office any day,when the clerks arc out, and you will see
mo sitting at .......a green velvet-covere- d table
i i 'niir lotl?. and tallin" in nut. vitv t.,.i.n - - ' uJ l 11

":isses over my neck and forehead ; a penh hind the right ear, and a newspaper in
ny hand, and you havo tho picture of Nat
X'rth, complete and life-lik- e.

MissS. 4('omo into your office?' Ex-m- e,

pleaso ; I've such a radical an-j'P'it- hy

to the odor of apple juice, when it
undergone a certain process, that I al-wa-

yj

prefer fjfoiujj two muarws out of tho

lecture from my sweet little southern flow-

er ? Save me, oh heavens ! horrors seize
! I'm a goner ! What do you suppose

care for tsc nibW:X l The I
virtuous are always safe-atw- ays ; the"godd
have a shield and buckler are clothed in

armor that defies the onslaught of
the Evil One, and I'm safe from his ve-

nom. Bat how ii dear Sallie ? Is she a
altogether secure ? If she ha3 no fears of
his Satanic Majesty, and if he cannot harm
her, her conscience must be a tormentor

terrible cuastizcr: tor thins, dear fcaiiie,
think of the awful basting you gave me,

that last letter ! How did --

'you feel af
ter getting off that jag ? Were you not
sorry the moment you sent the letter ? I
know you were.

Miss S. Well now you missed it there,
considerably, I'm happy to inform you.
I've been congratulating myself ever since
that started, because of the charmingly
graceful, and clever manner in which I re-

warded you for your manifold transgres-
sions. I shall begin to think you are a
poor apology for a Yankee, if you don't
redeem your character by a little more
creditable guessing. I would love to give
you a dessert but haven't room. Au revoir.

ACT III.
Mr. N. Thank God ! the ' dessert ' was

spared to me, and I breathe freer ! Yes,
Sallie, I'm till alive I feel that lam;
I'm still a denizen of this little terrestial
ant-hil- l, but oh heavens ! what a wreck of
my former self! what a poor, insignifi-
cant, and used up piece of humanity !

What an utterly wretched wretch am I !

I, who forty-eigh- t hours ago was supremely ,

happy in the consciousness of being a
man a whole man who strutted the
streets larger, indeed, than life, now a
writhing worm, struggling beneath the
tiny but cruel foot of a soulless lady ! Can
it be possible that you the sweet southern
rosebud, whom a few short weeks ago, I
hoped oh ! fondly hoped ! to transplant
to, and nurture in my northern garden is
it paS5jijBijJ3i ta it-b- s, that the
fair flower I hoped would, one day lend a
beauty to my little green bower, and fill
the air I breathe, with its sweet perfume
is it possible that she is the cold-blood- ed

murderess that she has proved herself to
be ! Mast I believe the awful truth ? I
must ! I must ! But foolish man, why

take on ' in this whining manner ! I
foresaw all this ! I told you, Sallie, that
my ultimate fate was to be impaled upon
the point of your cruel pen ! I knew it ;
then why complain? I'll do so no more;
but I nrav vou. dear one. to save me from
further tortures. Though vnn rrnvr. ma
timely warning, i still I could not believe
you all a cannibal : I could not believe

the first time that I ever experienced such
awful defeat !) please 4

phansy my phe-links- .'

But, seriously, Sallie, (and now'
I've got my

4 Deacon-fac- e ' on, and am go-

ing to talk serious) why have you pitched
into me so like a thousand of brick, with- -

out mercy or any apparent compunctions of
conscience ? Do you intend to crush me
entirely ; or what under the sun is your
intention?

Miss S. I always thought, from a little,
wee thing, that there was something really
loveable in humility and give, in-nes- s, es-

pecially when there wasn't a single pillar
orpostthatwe might 1 set our affections
upon and thereby be enabled to 'hold
out faithful to the end;' and inasmuch as
you've confessed yourself 4 beat and laid
down your sword, right handsomely, to
shame those despicable red-coat- s, that act-te- d

so contemptible a part on Groton hill,
I'll not run you th tough, with the sur-
rendered blade, but pat your humbled
head with the hilt, and say kindly ' well
done, thou defeated son of Coke; go in
peace

Mr. N. I cannot but be pleased, when I
contrast your letters with those of a South-
ern sister of yours, and mark the difference.
One is full of fun and sharp shots; the
other, soft, moonlight y ', star-gazin- g, bower-see-

king, poetry-mopin- g stuff, so senti
mental and sott, that I never peruse one
without a bottle of-of--

of water by my side,
to be properly sprinkled when I faint.
The beautiful dam(n)sel, says she would
liKe to live torever, with some congenial
soul, in some Eden-bowe- r, away from the
haunts ot men. (near the Dismal Swamp)
and feed on love, romance, ambrosia, and
corn cakes ; and all this foolish stuff I
Oh o-- o I that's altogether too etherial and
unsubstantial kind of living for me ! But
I'm pleased with your letters, sweet Sallie ;
there is just that rich

.
spiciness, and

.
off

V a .a.hand raciness that suits aa complexion to
a T ; and with all your sharp thrusts, and
home

.
plunges, with your keen stilletto, I

li mi f t - -
loveiiweu. inere is a me, and anima-
tion, a sparkling wit, a vein of fun, which
though it cuts to the quick, is nevertheless,
sweet and pleasant.

Miss S. Thank you ; I'm getting vain,
for human nature is a ' weak cistern.'
I'm heartily ashamed of, that girl ; be-

lieve me she is no relation of mine ; but
you know, good and bad are marvelously
mixed, all over this mundane sphere, Nat,
and you needn't abuse the Old North State,
just because one maiden is moon-struc- k,

kins, for Sallie South, you would fall be--
j that you would devour me. No, Sallie,

fore my fire, just as certainly as you should ; though my brethren were wantonly sacri-attem- pt

to stand up before it. Y"ou musn't ! ficed by you (poor souls!) though your
think that because you've killed two, youi heart was steeled j against their cries, and
can kill all. Oh, no! my love; I am j your soul felt no pity at their helpless
candid and really honest when I say to j moans, still, my sweet one, I did not think
you, that I think I could subdue you and that I should sharq their fate 1 could not
bring you to terms. Talk about ' flinty believe' you would be so cruel to me ! But
hearts' ; why Sallie, yours is as much bar--1 alas ! alas ! I'm a goner ! and (this being
der than flint, as flint is harder than hot
hominy.

Miss S. Can't deny it, Nat, (albeit it
used to be tender and sympathizing, and
is yet, towards some objects.) No wonder
you rant poor Nat, my

4
lignum-vita- s pud

dings' haven't the soothing and satisfying ;

effect of your 4 custard' ones, have they ?

I m rather sorry I made them so power-
ful, but, you know I wasn t aware of your
weak constitution, I guess this will be ea-

sier to masticate. As the kind lady said
to her little lap-do- g when it had bitten
somebody

4 Poor Fido, I hope it won't
make him sick !'

Mr. N. I,never was foiled or beaten by
any piece of dimity in Christendom, and
I've kindled ho small quantity of the com-

modity.
Miss S. Indeed ! let me congratulate

you upon your unparralleled success in
setting fire to some unwary merchant's
store-hous- e, with impunity ! It would
require a greater amount of credulity than
I am capable of exercising, to believe it
was made up and worn.

Mr. N. Well never mind it, Sallie ; I
like you so well that I can't find it in my
heart to get wratny at your sharp shots. I
had a letter a little while ago, saying that
my little southern bird, is 4 rich, handsome
and talented ;' and the letter said some-

thing else which I shall not tell you; I
wish it was true, though I do. You say
you like to be courted, but you haven't
informed me Jww. Why wouldn't it be
prudent to tell me ? I'm not very anxious,
for human nater ia alike in every clime,
only a good deal more so in warm ones,

Miss S. I'll own it's more alike here
than at the North, and if you were only
with us Southerners, just now, you'd con
fess you never saw anything 4 like ' it.
I'm away up in the third story of 4 human
nater s ' habitation, 1 wanting to know '
who told you I was 4 rich, handsome and
talented. I wouldn t care so much
about it, only I'm afraid you'll believe it,
and then there would be the mischief to
pay long journeys and farewell sighs
(on your part. ) .Let me say, that crea
ture whoever it was, don't know anything
about it, at all, and only wants to get you
in a bad scrape, lou beware of them !

Mr. N. I hare told you, Sallie, that I
love you, and so I do. You will say that
love is retiring, modest and speaketh not
but I am outspoken, and talk just what I
mean and feel. This may be a singular
declaration, that I fear you'll treat it with of a bard case, why the one that wins is the

V


